Unknown Journey

I’m going forward.

Above the surface, under the water in the cold,

My flippers push and push.

I’m going forward,

Swimming and pushing, turning around in the iceberg;

Battling the waves, punching through the waves — this is my adv%nture
Push and push, | persevere.

My fatigue wants to hold me back, but

My mind wants to explore the unknown, and

My heart pulses me forward.




